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Thus said the player god; and, adding art       375
Of voice and gesture, so performed his part,
She thought (so like her love the shade appears)
That Ceyx spake the words, and Ceyx shed the

tears.

She groaned, her inward soul with grief opprest,
She sighed, she wept, and sleeping beat her breast: 380
Then stretched her arms to embrace his body

bare,

Her clasping arms inclose but empty air :
At this, not yet awake, she cried, " Oh stay,
One is our fate, and common is our way ! "
So dreadful was the dream, so loud she spoke,     38$
That, starting sudden up, the slumber broke;
Then cast her $yes around, in hope to view
Her vanished lord, and find the vision true ;
For now the maids, who waited her commands*
Ran in with lighted tapers in their hands.            390

Tired with the search, not finding what she

seeks,
With cruel blows she pounds her blubbered

cheeks;

Then from her beaten breast the linen tare,
And cut the golden caul that bound her hair.
Her nurse demands the cause; with louder cries 395
She prosecutes her griefs, and thus replies ;

" No more Alcyone, she suffered death
With her loved lord, when Ceyx lost his breath :
No flattery, no false comfort, give me none,
My shipwrecked Ceyx is for ever gone;               400

I saw, I saw him manifest in view,
His voice, his figure, and his gestures knew \
His lustre lost, and every living grace,
Yet I retained the features of his face :
Though with pale cheeks, wet beard, and dropping

hair,                                                                 405

None but my Ceyx could appear so fair;
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